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Advertiſement. 


R. Thomas RanporLen (from whoſe 
Muſes Looking-glaſs the following Scenes 
are taken) was born at Houghton in Northampton- 
ſvirein 1605, received the firſt Part of his Edu- 
cation at Weſtminſter-School, and finiſhed it at the 
Univerſity of Cambridge, being a Fellow of 
Trinity-College. His Genius to Poetry appeared 
even when a Child, and he ſoon grew into ſuch 
Reputation for Wit, that Ben Johnſon adopted 
him one of his Sons. His riſing Genius pro- 
miſed great Things; but being an excellent 
Companion, and indulging himſelf too much 
with thoſe who ſought and delighted in his 
Company, he was too early cut off, dying in 
1634, in the 29th Year of his Age. 

An Edition of his Works, which was the 
Fifth and the laſt that was publiſhed, was print- 
ed in 1664, containing, beſides the Muſes Look- 
ing-glaſs, ſeveral excellent Poems, with Amyntas, 
or the Impoſſible Dowry, a Paſtoral ; Ariſtippus, 
or the Jovial Philoſopher, to which is added, a 
ſmall Peice called The conceited Pedlar, from 
which Mr. Dodſiey took the Hint of his Toy- 
Hoop z the laſt is the Jealous Lovers, a Comedy 
of 
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Advertiſement. 


R. Thomas RanporLen (from whole 
Muſes Looking-glaſs the following Scenes 
are taken) was born at Houghton in Northampton- 
ſhire in 1605, received the firſt Part of his Edu- 
cation at Weſtminſter-School, and finiſhed it at the 
Univerſity of Cambridge, being a Fellow of 
Trinity-Callege. His Genius to Poetry appeared 
even when a Child, and he ſoon grew into ſuch 
Reputation for Wit, that Ben Johnſon adopted 
him one of his Sons. His riſing Genius pro- 
miſed great Things; but being an excellent 
Companion, and indulging himſelf too much 
with thoſe who ſought and delighted in his 


Company, he was too early cut off, dying in 


1634, in the 29th Year of his Age. 

An Edition of his Works, which was the 
Fifth and the laſt that was publiſhed, was print- 
ed in 1664, containing, beſides the Muſes Look- 
ing-glaſs, ſeveral excellent Poems, with Amyntas, 
or the Impoſſible Dowry, à Paſtoral ; Ariſtippus, 
or the Jovial Philoſopher, to which is added, a 
ſmall Peice called The conceized Pedlar, from 
which Mr. Dodſley took the Hint of his Toy- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


great Merit, and worthy (as indeed are all his 
Writings) the Notice of the preſent Age. 

The above is what I have collected concerning, 
the Author's Life ; what remains is, to give 
the Reader an Account of the following Alte- 
ration. 

When I firft read the Muſes Looking-glaſs, the 
Vit and fine Senſe ic contained, gave me great 
Delight; 1 imagined ſuch excellent Scenes 
wou! id inew to great Advantage on the Stage, 
but obſerving the Difficuity that would attend 
it in its preſent Situation, I reſolved to throw 
aſide, to the beſt of my Power, every Incum- 
brance in order to render it as pleaſing and en- 
tertaining as poſſible. This I have done, but 
in regard to the Execution, that I leave to the 
diſcerning Eyes of our modern Criticy. 

But perhaps it may be aſked, ” TI did not 
endeavour to get it on the Stage ? to this I can 
only anſwer, that being aPerſon little acquainted 
wich the Way, nor caring for the Trouble af 
da CINg Attendance required in ſuch Caſes, I 
thought, if it was worthy, the Managers would, 

when it was Printed, be the beſt ies To 
them therefore J reſign the Mirrour, which if 
they think has ſo 8 Merit as to deſerve being 
repreſented, they have my free Conſent to act it 
in what Manner and whenever they pleal-. 


The 


7! RE neg tt I eg A SEL 


ne 


FFP TTT 


—— —— bonds CID — % LB 


—̃ —__ —  — — —— 


| 

a 
* 
14 
F 
E 
14 
© 
1 


eee 


The Perſons Repreſented. 


Por. 

CoLAx. 
DrscoLus. 
APHOBUS. 
Baxavusus. 
MICRoPREPES. 


CAUNus. 


MicRors vchus. 


ORGYLVUsS. 


 Aorcvs. 


ALAZON. 

EIRON. 

Juſtice N1M18 and Fuſtice NI HII. 
Prus and PAR UM, their Clerks. 


Several GENTLEMEN, | 
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COMEDY. 


AG IL. SOENETL 
Enter POE e and his FRIEND. 


Port. 

KEI AY, but you ate too ſevere, you ould not 
N Id condemn all, becauſe there are a few you do 
not like. 

* GENTLEMAN. 

Pſhaw, ſtuff all. Your tragedies are no 
more than romantic nonſenſe and your comedies 

are nothing but ſcandal and abuſes on every body; a 

man cannot put his money to. increaſe by lawful uſury, 


"0, 8 
— 


nor break in quiet, or put off all his falſe wares, no! 


nor keep his wife finer than other men's, but his ghoſt 
muſt ſtraight walk upon the ſtage. 
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"= The MIRROUR. 
Por. 
—Sir, you are miſtaken —— On the ſtage we ſet an 


uſurer to tell the world how ugly looks his ſoul, a pro- 
digal is taught by us how far from liberal his folly bears 


him. 


—Boldly I dare ſay, 
There has been more by us in ſome one play 
Laught into wit and virtue, than hath been 

By twenty tedious lectures drawn from fin 

And foppiſh humours; hence the cauſe doth riſe 
Men are not won by th'ears ſo well as eyes. 


In ſhort, fir,—if you'll be but attentive, P11 anſwer for 


it you'll not think your time ill- ſpent. 
GENTLEMAN. 

Well, I will not condemn without as 

But before you begin I ſhould like to know the allego- 

ry, the MIRROUR is 2 good title, I may perhaps by 

its reflection profit myſelf——You ſay it is a Glaſs. 

PoET. 

It is—ſent hither by the great Apollo, 

Who in the world's bright eye and every day 

Set in his car of light, ſurveys the earth 

From Eaſt to Weſt, and finding every place 

Fruitful in nothing but fantaſtie follies 

And moſt ridiculous humours; as he is 

The god of phyſick, thought it appertain'd 

To him to find a cure, and purge the earth 

Of ignorance and fin, two grand diteaſes, 

And now grown epidemical : many receipts 

He thought upon, as to have planted hellebore 

In every garden But none pleas'd like this. 

He takes out water from the muſes” ſpring 

And ſends it to the North, there to be freez'd 

Into a cryſtal. ——T hat being done, he makes 

A mirrour with it ; and inſtills this virtue, 

That it ſhould by reflection ſhew each man 


All 
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All his deformities both of foul and body, 
And cures them both. | 
GENTLEMAN, 
Excellent I like it well. 
Por. 

Tt is but of à day's continuance; 
For Pluto thinking if it ſhould cure all, 
His kingdom would grow empty, (for *tis fin 
That peoples hell) went to the Fates and bid them 
Spin it too ſhort a thread; (for every thing 
As well as man is meaſur'd by their ſpindle) 
They, as they muſt obey, gave it a thread 
No longer than the beaſt's of Hppavis, 


That in one day is ſpuh, drawn on ms cut. 
But Phcœbus, to requite the back R 
Will, when the Glaſs is iche, :: 
Io live in Comedy. 
SENTLEMAN. 
A good deſign, I with it was begun, 
Poꝑr. 
Sir, take your place, I'II call the actors in. [ Exit, 
GENTLEMAN. 

Though the diverſions of the ſtage are what I am 
ſeldom pleaſed with, I am apt to think I ſhall receive 
both pleaſure and inſtruction from this. 


Re-enter POET with ſeveral GENTLEMEN. 
PorrT, | 
Gentlemen, receive your places. The firſi that we pre- 


ſent are the exireams of a virtue neceſſary in all our con- 


ver ſation called courteſy, which, as all other virtues, hath 
her deviations from the mean, The one Colax, who, to 


ſeem over courteous, falls into a ſervile flattery; the other 


(as fools fall into the contraries which they ſhun) is Diſ- 
eoJus, who, hating to be a flaviſb paraſite, grows inta 
peeviſhneſs and imfertinent diſtaſte.— Here they be. 

| B 2 Enter 
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Enter Col Ax aud Dis cot us. 
CoLAx. 
How far they fin againſt humanity 
That uſe you thus ! believe me, *tis a ſymptom 
Of barbariſm and rudeneſs, ſo to vex 
A gentle, modeſt nature as your's is. 
DrscoLvs. 
hackers doſt thou vex me then? 
Col Ax. 
Who I? heaven defend! 
My breeding has been better; I vex you! 
You that I know ſo vertuous, juſt, and wiſe, 
So pious 2nd religious, ſo admir'd, 
So lov'd of all? 
Discorvs. 
Wilt thou not leave me then ? 
Eternal torture | could your cruelty find 
No back but mine that you thought broad enough 
To bear the load of all theſe epithets ? 
Pious, religious ? he takes me for a fool. 
Virtuous and juſt ? fir, did I ever cheat, 
Cozen, or gull you, that you call me juſt 
And virtuous ? I'm grown the common ſcoff 
Of all the world; ihe ſcoff of all the world! J 
CoLax. 
The . is grown too vile then. 
DiscoLus. 3 
So art thou. Heavens! | 
Am I turn'd ridiculous ? 
| Cor Ax. 
Vou ridiculous! 
But *tis an impious age; there was a time 
(And pity 'tis ſo good a time had wings 
To fly away) when reverence was paid 
To a gray head; 'twas held a ſacrilege 


Not 
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Not to be pardon'd, to deny reſpect 


To one, fir, of your years and gravity. 
Discorus. 

My years and gravity ! why, how old am I ? 
You think I'm a hundred yet not fourſcore 
Nor am not rotten yet, or grown ſo rank 
As II ſhould ſmell of tl grave: O times and manners ! 
Well, well, go on; you may abuſe me, fir, 
Poor Juſt aced aſhes, worm's meat: years and gravity ! 
He takes me fora carcaſs | what ſee you 
So crazy in me? I have half my teeth: 
I ſee with ſpectacles, do I not? and can walk too 
With the benefit of my ſtaff: mark if I cannot !— 
But you, fir, at your pleaſure, with years and gravity 
Think me decrepid. 


Cont; | 
How ? decrepid, fir, 
I ſee young roſes bud within your cheeks ; 
And a quick active blood run free and freſh 
Through all your veins, 
DiscoLvs. | 
Ha! am] turn'd boy again! 
A very ficipling ſchool-boy ! have 1 not 
The itch and kibes ? am J not ſcabb'd and n 
About the wriſts and hams ? 
CoLax. 
till, Diſcolus,— 
Discorvs. 

Diſcolus and why Diſcolus? when were we 
Grown ſo familiar? Diſcolus ] by my name 
Sure we are Pylades and Oręſtes] are we not ? 
Speak, good Pylades. 

CoLAx. 
Nay, worthy ſir, 
Pardon my error, *twas without intent 


Of 
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Of an offence. I'll find ſome other name 
To call you by= _ | 
Discorvs. 
What do you mean to call me? 
Fool, aſs, or knave ? my name is not ſo bad 
As that I am aſham'd of it. 
| CorLax. 
Stil you take all worſe than it was meant, 
You are too jealous.— 5 
Diseor us. 
Jealous ! I have no cauſe, my wife's honeſt; 
Doſt ſee my horns? Doſt? if you do, 
Write cuckold in my forehead ; do, write cuckold, 
Jam jealous ! | 
CoLAx. 
I mean ſuſpicious. 
Discolus. 


Hou! ſuſpicious ? 
For what ? for treaſon, felony, or murder ? 
Carry me to the juſtice : bind me over 
For a ſuſpicious perſon : hang me too 
For a ſuſpicious perſon IO heav*ns ! 
Some courteous plague ſeize me, and free my ſoul 
From this immortal torment ! every thing 
I meet with, is vexation ; and this, this 
Is the vexation of vexations ; 
The hell of hells, and devil of all devils ! 
Eternal ſilence ſeize you. 
Dorn. 
Sir, 1 ſtrive 
To pleaſe you, but you ſtill miſtake me. 
Discorvs. 
I muſt be pleas'd ! a very babe, an infant ! q 


Ha! ] muſt be pleas'd! give me fome ſugar-plumbs z 


Buy me a rattle, or a hobby horfe 


Ts 


| The MIRROUR: 
To ſtill me, do! be pleas'd ? wouldſt have me get 
A paraſite to be flatter' d? 

CoLAx. 
How! a paraſite ? 

A cogging, flatt'ring, ſlaviſh paraſite ? 
Things I abhor and hate. Tis not the belly 
Shall make my brains a captive. Flatterers ! 
Souls, below reaſon, will not ſtoop ſo low 
As to give up their liberty ; only flatterers 
Move by another's wheel. They have no paſſions 
Free to themſelves. All their affections, 
Qualities, humours, appetites, deſires, 


Nay wiſhes, vows and pray'rs, diſcourſe and thoughts 


Are but another's bondman. Let me tugg 
At the Turks gallies ; be eternally 
Damn'd to a quarry : in that ſtate my mind 
Is free: a flatterer has no ſoul nor body; 
W hat ſhall I ſay?—Sir, I applaud your temper, 
That in a generous braveneſs take diſtaſte 
At ſuch, whoſe ſervile nature ſtrives to pleaſe yous 
*T'is royal in you, fir. 
DiscoLvs. 
Ha ! what's that ? 
| CoLAx. 
A feather ſtuck upon your cloak. 
Discoxus. 
A feather | 
And what have you to do with my feathers ? 
Why ſhould you hinder me from telling the world 
I do not lie on flock- beds? 
Col Ax. h 
Pray be pleas'd. 
I brufh'd it off for mere reſpect I bear to you, 
| DiscoLus. i 
Reſpect ! a fine reſpect, fir, is it not, 
To make the world believe I nouriſh vermin ? 


8 The MIRR OUR. 
O death, death, death! if that our graves hatch woritif 
Without tongues to torment us, let them have 
W hat teeth they will. I meet not here an object 
But adds to my affliction] Sure I am not 
A man; I could not then be ſo ridiculous : 
. My ears are overgrown, I am an als; 
And *tis my ears they gaze at. What ſtrange on 
Centaur or Gorgon am] turn'd into? | 
What Circe wrought my metamorphoſis ? 
If ] be beaſt, ſhe might have made me a lion, 
Or ſomethirig not rediculous! O AFeon, | 
If I do branch like thee, it is my fortune 
Why look they on me elſe ?—There is within 
A Glaſs they ſay, that has ſtrange qualities in it; 
That ſhall reſolve me, I will in to ſee | 
W hether or no I man or monſter be. [ Exit; 
GENTLEMAN, 
| Who be theſe? they look like Preſi umption and 
Deſpair. 
Por. | 
And ſuch they are. The firſt is Aphobus, one that 
out of an intpious confidence fears nothing. The other 
Deilus, that from an atheiſtical diſtruſt, ſhakes at the 
motion of a reed. Theſe are the extreams of fortitude, 
that fleers an even courſe between overmuth daring and 
overmuch fearing. 
Enter Dz1Lus and APHOBUS: 
| DziLvs, 
Is it poſſible ? did you not fear it, ſay you? 
To me the mere relation is an ague. 
Good Aphobus, no more ſuch terrible ſtories ; 
J would not for a world lie alone to-night ; 
I ſhall have ſuch ſtrange dreams | 
| APHOBUS»s 
What can there be 
That I ſhould fear? The gods? If they be good, 


Fis 
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Tis fin to fear them; if not good, no gods; 
And then let them fear me. Or are they devils 
= hat muſt affright me ? 
Dt:t. vs. 
Devils ! where good Aphobus ? 
I thought there was ſome conjuring abi 
"Tis ſuch a terrible wind ! O here it is; 
Now it is here again! O ſtill, Rill; ſtill! 
APHOBUS. 
What's the matter? 
De1rvs. 
Still it follows mei 
The thing in black, behind! ſoon as the ſun 
Bat ſhines, it haunts me: gentle ſpirit, leave me 
Cannot you lay himz Aphobus / what an ugly look it 
has! | 
With eyes as big as ſawcers, noſtrils wider 
Than barbers baſons. 
APHoBUS. 
Tis nothing, Deilus, 
But your weak fancy, that from every object 
| Draws argument of fear. This terrible black thing 
Dz1Lvs. 
Where is it,  Aphobus / 
APHoBUS. 
Ils but your ſhadow, Deilus, 
8 DIL us. 
And ſhould we not fear ſhadows ? 
APHOBUS, 
No | why ſhould we ? 
Dez us. 
Who knows but they come leering after us, 
To ſteel away the ſubſtance? Watch him Aphobus, 
APHoBvus, 
I nothing fear, | | 
| C Cor Ax. 


10 The * IRR OUR. 
Col Ax. 
1 do FRA a your valour, 
That fixes your great ſoul faſt as a centre, 
Not to be mov'd with dangers ; let flight cock-boats 
Be ſhaken with a wave, while you ſtand firm 
Like an undaunted rock ; whoſe conſtant hardneſs 
Rebeats the fury of the Ke ſea, 
Daſhing it into froth, Baſe fear doth argue 
A low degenerate ſoul. 
DeiLvs. 
Now, I fear every thing. 
Co“ Ax. 
Tis your diſcretion. Every thing has danger, 
And therefore every thing is to be fear'd. 
I do applaud this wiſdom : *Tis a ſymptom 
Of wary providence. His too confident raſhnefs 
Argues a ſtupid ignorance in the ſoul, 
A blind and ſenſeleſs judgment ; give me fear 
To man the fort, tis ſuch a circumſpect 
And wary ſentinel, —but daring valour, 
Incapable of danger fleeps ſecurely, 
And leaves an open entrance to his enemies. 
DEe1Lus, 
What, are . landed ? 
APHOBUS.. 
Who ? 
DEIIus. 
| | The enemies 
That Colas talks of. 
APHoBUS. 
If they be, I care not; 
Though they be giants all, and arm'd with thunder. 
De1Lvs. 
Why do you not fear thunder ? | 
APHoBUS. 


te MIR R OUR. 
APHOBUS. 
Thunder? no! 


= more than ſquibs and crackers. 
Dx us. 


Squibs and crackers? 
J hope there be none here ! vid; ſquibs and crackers 


The mere epitomes of the benen 
Faux in a leſſer volume. 
APHOBUS, 
Let fools gaze 
At bearded ftars, it is all one to me, 
As if they had been ſhavd thus, thus would 1 
Out-beard a meteor ! for I might as well 
Name it a prodigy, when my candle blazes. 
 Deixvs. 
Is there a comet fay you ? nay, I faw it: 
It reach'd from Paul's to Charmg, and portends 
Some certain imminent danger to th inhabitants 
Twixt thoſe two places: 1 1 go get a lodging 
Out of its influence. 
Corax. 
Will that ſerve ?—TI fear 
It threatens general 1 ruin to the kingdom. 
Dil us. 5 
Ill to ſome other country. 
Col Ax. 
There's danger to croſs the ſeas. 
| Dx1rvus, 
Is there no way, good Colax, 
Tocrofs the fea by land ? O the fituation ! 
The horrible ſituation of an iſland ! 
dec 
You, fir, are far above ſi uch frivolous thoughts, ; 
You fear not death. | 
APHOBUS, 
Not J. 


C 2 Cor Ax. 
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CoLax, 
Not ſudden death, 
Aphozus. 
No more than ſudden lleeps: fir, I dare die. 
| Dar... 
T dare not; death to me is terrible: 
I will not die. | 
| ArnoBUs, 
How can you, fir, prevent it ? 
DE1Lvs. 
Why, ——[ will kill myſelf. 
Col Ax. 
A valiant courſe; 
And the right way to prevent death indeed. 
Your ſpirit is true Roman /—But-your's greater, 
That fear not death, nor yet the manner of it: 
Should heaven fall— 
a ArPHOBUS. 
Why, then we ſhoyld have larks. 
DEILus. | 
J ſhall never eat larks again while I breathe ! 
CoLAx. 
Or ſhould the earth yawn like a ſepulchre, 
And with an open throat ſwallow you quick ? 
APHOBUS. 
*T would ſave me the expences of a grave. 
DEL us. 
I d rather trouble my executors by the half. 
APHOBUS, 
Cannons to me are pot-guns. 
DzaLvs. 
Pot-guns to me 
Are cannons ; the report will ſtrike me dead. 
APHOBUs, 
A rapier's but a bodkin. 


Dir us. 
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Delius. 
And a bodkin 
Is a moſt dangerous weapon; ſince I read 
Of Julius Cæſar's death, I durſt not venture 
Into a a taylor” s ſhop, for fear of bodkins. 
 _ArHroBus. 

O that the valiant giants ſhould again 
Rebel againſt the gods, and beſiege heaven, 
80 I might be their leader! 

CoLAx. | 
Had Enccladus 
Been half ſo valiant, Fove had been his priſoner, 
APHOBUS. 

Why ſhould we think there be ſuch things as dangers? 
Scylla, Charybdis, Python, are but fables. 
Medea's bull and dragon very tales; 
Sea-monſters, ſerpents, all poetical figments: - 
Nay hell itſelf, and Acheron mere inventions. 
Or were they true, as they are falſe, ſhould I be 
So timoroys as to fear thoſe bug-bear Harpies, 
| Meduſas, Centaurs, Gorgons ? 

DeiLus. 
O good Aphobus, 
Leave conjuring, or take me into the circle. 
What ſhall I a; good Colax ? 
CoLAx. 
Sir, walk in: 
There is, they ſay, a looking glaſs; a ſtrange one, 
Of admirable virtues, that will render you 
Free from enchantments. 
Deizvs. 
How ! a looking-glaſs ? 
Doft think I can endure it ? why there lies 
A man within't in ambuſh to entrap me. 
T did but lift my hand up, and he preſently 
Catch'd at it. 


CoLlAx, 


| The prince of eagles. 
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Col Ax. 
Twas the ſhadow, fir, of yourſelf ; 5 
Truft me a mere reflection. 
Drizus. | 
J wilt truſt thee. [Exh 
APHOBUS. 
What glaſs is that? 
CoLax. 
A trick to fright the idiot 
Out of his wits, a glafs fo full of dread, 
Rendering unto the eye ſuch horrid ſpectacles, 
As would amaze even you. Sir, I do think 
Your optick nerves would fhrink in the beholding : 
This if your eye endure, I will confeſs vw 


 ArHoBvus. 
Look to it, eyes ! if you refuſe this fight, | 
My nails ſhall damn yon to eternal night. Exit. 
Cox Ax. a 
Seeing no hope of gain, I pack them hence; | 
"Tis gold gives flattery all her eJoquence,  FExmt 
Pokr. 
Here ends the act, we muſt retire awhile, [ Exenrs. 


And of the foſt ACT. 


ACT 


* m ,⸗v 15 


Ad En 


ACT IT. SCENE * 


Enter Por and ſeveral 8 


Pokr. 

TH E next we preſent are the extremes of magnificence, 

| toho teaches fecorum in great expences, as liberality in 
the tefſer : One is Banauſus, aut of a mere oftentation 

vain gloriouiy expenſive; the other Microprepes, one in 

glorious works extremely baſe and penurious. 


Euter Col Ax, Banavsus and MiCROPREPES. 


BANAUSUS, 

Being dorn not for ourſelves but for our en 
Our country and our glory; it is fit 
We do expreſs the majeſty of our ſouls 
In deeds of bounty and magnificence. 

MickorREPESs. 

The world is full of vanity; and fond fools 
Promiſe themſelves a name from building churches, 
Or any thing that tends to the re-publick ; 

*Tis the re- private that I ſtudy for. 
BANAUSUS. 

Firſt, therefore, for the fame of my republick, 
I'M imitate a brave g gypttan king, 

And plant ſuch ſtore of onions and of garlick, 
As ſhall maintain ſo many thouſand workmen 
To th' building of a pyramid at St. Albans; 
Upon whoſe top I'll ſet a hand of braſs, 


With 
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With a ſcrowl in't to ſhew the way to London, 
For the benefit of travellers. 
Col Ax. 
Excellent "a 
*Tis charity to direct the wand'ring pilgrim, 
| MicxorREPEESZD . 

Jam church- warden, and we are this year 

To build our ſteeple up; now to ſave charges 


TI get a high-crown'd hat with five low bells, 


To make a peal ſhall ſerve as well as Bow. 
CoLAx. 
*Tis wiſely caſt, 
And like a careful ſteward of the church ; 
Of which the ſteeple is no part, at leaſt 


Banausus. 

And ' cauſe there be ſuch ſwarms of hereſies riſing 5 
Tl have an artiſt frame two wond'rous weather-cocks 
Of gold, to ſet on Paul's, and Grantham ſteeple ; 


To ſhew to all the kingdom, what faſhion next 


The wind of humour hither means to blow. 
 MicrorPREPEs, 
A wicker chair will fit them for a pulpit. 
Col Ax. 
It is the doctrine, ſir, that you reſpect. 
Bax Ausus. 

Next, I intend to found an hoſpital 
For the decay'd profeſſors of the ſuburbs. 
With a college of phyſicians too at Chelſea, 
Only to ſtudy the cure of the French pox : 
That ſo the ſinners may acknowledge me 


Their only benefactor, and repent. 


CoLAx. 
You have a care, fir, of your country's health, 
MIcROrREPESG. 
Then I will ſell the lead to thatch the chancel, 
BANAUSUS, 


The MIRROUR. ty 
Banavsvus. 

I have a rare device to ſet Dutch windmills 
Upon Newmarket Heath, and Saliſbury Plain, 
To drain the fens. 

CoLax, | 
The fens, ſir, are not there. 
| | BAN Ausus. | 

But who knows but they may be ? 

Col Ax. 
Very right. 
You aim at t che prevention of a danger. 
Mickor RET Es. 
A porter's frock will ſerve me for a ſurplice. 
BAN Ausus. 

But the great work in which I mean to glory, 

Is in the raiſing a cathedral church: 


It ſhall be at Hog's- Norton; with a pair 
. Of ſtately organs; mote than pity *rwere * 


The pigs ſhould loſe their ſkill for want of practice. 
Microyreees. 
Then for the painting, I bethink myſelf 
That I have ſeen in mother Redcap's hall, 


In painted cloth the ſtory of the prodigal. 


| CoLAx. | 

And that will be for very good uſe and moral. 
Sir, you are wiſe ; what ſerve Zgyptian pyramids; 
Epheſian temples, Babylonian towers, 
Carian Coloſſus, Tyajan's water-works, 
Domitian's amphitheatres, the vain coſt 
Of ignorance and prodigality? 
Rome flouriſh'd when her capitol was thatch'd, 
And all her gods dwelt but in cottages ; 
Since Parian marble and Corinthian braſs 
Enter'd her gaudy temple, ſoon ſhe fell 
To ſuperſtition, and from thence to ruin, 


You ſee that in our churches glorious ſtatues, 
D 35 Rich 
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Rich copes, and other ornaments of ſtate, 

Draw wond' ring eyes from their devotion 

Unto a wanton gazing; and that other 

Rich edifices, and ſuch gorgeous toys. 3 


Do more proclaim our country's wealth than ſalety, 


Above the earthly dull Microprepes- 


*Twill be the great Gymnaſium of the realm, 
The Frontiſterium of Great Brittanny. 


And ſerve but like ſo many gilded baits 
Teentice a foreign foe to our invaſion. 
Go in, there is a glaſs will ſhew, yau, fir, 
What ſweet ſimplicity our grandſires us'd, 
How in the age of gold no church was gilded. 
[Exit Microprepes. 
BANAUsUSs, 
O, I have thoughton't, I will traightway build | 
A free-ſchool here in London, a free-ſchool 
For th' education of young gentlemen, 
To ſtudy how to drink, and take tobacco; 
To ſwear, to roar, to dice, to drab, to quarrel: 


And for their better ſtudy, I will furniſh them 
With a large library of bawdy books. 
CoLax. 
Twill put down Bodlies, and the Vatican. 
Royal Banauſus / how many ſpheres fly you 


J hope to live to, ſee you build a ftews 
Shall out-brave Venice: to repair old Tyburn, 
And make it cedar. This magnificent courſe 
Doth purchaſe you an immortality. 
In them you build your honour to remain 
Th'example and the wonder of poſterity; 
While other hyde-bound churls do grudge thamſchves 
The charges of a tomb. | 
BANAUSUs. 
But Ill have one 


In which I'll lic embalm'd with M yrrh and Caſſia, 
And 
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And richer unguents than Ægyptian kings: 
And all that this my precious tomb may furniſh 
The land with mummy. 

; Col Ax. 
Vonder is a glaſs 
Will ſhew you plots and models of all monuments 
Form'd the old way; you may invent a new, 
*T will make for you more glory. 
BaNnavsvs. | 
Colar, true. ¶ Exit. 
peck Por. 

Theſe are the extremes. of magnanimity. Caunns, 2 
fellow fo highly conceited of his own parts, that he thinks 
no honour above him; the other Micropſychus, a baſe and 
low-ſpirited fellow, that undervatuing his own qualiti Mer, 
dares not aſpire to thoſe dignities, that otherwiſe his merits 
are capable of. 


35. ry 
Enter Caunus and Microrsycnvs, 


| Carus. 
I wonder that I hear no news from court. 
bo Col Ax. 
All hail unto the honourable Caunus, 
TCaunus. 
The honourable Caunus / Tis decreed 
I am a privy counſellor ; -our new honours 
Cannot ſo alter us, as that we can 
Forget our friends; walk with us our familiar. 
 Myxzcropsycnvs. 
It puzzles me to think what worth I have, 
That they ſhould put ſo great an honour on me. 
Corax. 
Sir, I do know and fee, and ſo do all 
That have not wilful blindneſs, what rare fkill 
Of wiſdom, policy, judgment, and the reſt 
Of the ſtate virtues fit within this breaſt, t, 
D 2 As 
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As if it were their parliament ; but as yet 
I am not, fir, the happy meſſenger 
That tells you, you are call'd unto the helm ; 
Or that the rudder of Great Brittany 
Is put into your hands, that you may ſteer 
Our floating Delos, till ſhe be arrived l 
At the bleſs'd port of happineſs, and ſurnam'd 
The Fortunate Iſie, from you that are the fortunate, 
CAuNus. 
*Tis ſtrange that I the beſt experienc'd 
The ſkilfulleſt and the rareſt of all carpenters, 
Should not be yet a privy-counſellor ! 
Surely the ſtate wants eyes; or has drank Opium, 
And ſleeps ! but when it wakes it cannot chuſe 
But meet the glorious beams of my deſerts 
Bright as the riſing ſun, and ſay to England; 
2E * behold thy light! 
MicRorsvchus. 
Make me a conſtable ! 
Make me, that am the ſimpleſt of my neighbours, 
So great a magiſtrate ! So powerful an officer ! 
I bluſh at my unworthineſs : A conſtable ! 
The very prince o' th' pariſh ! You are one, fir, 
Of an ability to diſcharge it better, 
Let me reſign to you. 
Cavunus, 
How! I a conſtable ? 
What might I be in your opinion, fir? 
M1cRoPs8YCHUS. 
A carpenter of worſhip. 
CAUNUS. 
Very well ; 
And yet you would make me a conſtable. 
PI evidently demonſtrate that of all men 
Your carpenters are beſt ſtateſmen ; of all carpenters 
I being the beſt, am beſt of ſtateſmen too: 


Imagine, 


ia + & a *& 
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Imagine, ſir, the commonwealth a log, | 
Or a rude block of wood ; your ſtateſmen comes, 
(For by that word I mean a carpenter) 
And with the ſaw of policy divides it 
Into ſo many boards, or ſeveral orders, 
Of prince, nobility, gentry, and the other 
Inferior boards, call'd vulgar ; fit for nothing 
But to make ſtiles, or planks to be trod over, 
Or trampled on : this adds unto the log, 
Call'd common-wealth, that was before a board, 
A pretty wainſcot ; ſome he carves with titles, 
Of lord, or knight, or gentleman ; ſome ſtand plain, 
And ſerve us more for uſe than ornament, 
We call them yeomen; (boards, now out of faſhien;) 
And leſt the diſproportion break the frame, 
He with the pegs of amity and concord 
(As with the glue-pot of good government) 
Joints 'em together, makes an abſolute edifice 
Of the republick. State-ſkill'd Machiavel 
Was certainly a carpenter : yet you think 
A conſtable a giant-dignity. 
MicroPsycHvus, 

Pray heaven that, Icarus like, I do not melt 
The waxen plumes of my ambition! 
Or, that from this bright chariot of the ſun 
1 fall not headlong down with Phaeton; 
J have afpir'd ſo high: make me a conſtable, 
That have not yet attain'd to the Greek tongue 
Why 'tis his office for to keep the peace, 
His majeſty's peace: I am not fit to keep 
His majeſty's hogs, much leſs his peace, the beſt 
Of all his jewels: how dare I preſume 
To charge a man in the king's name ! I faint 
Under the burthen of ſo great a place, 
Whoſe weight might preſs down Atlas: magiſtrates 
Are only ſumpter-horſes. Nay, they threaten me Fe 

® 
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Fo make me warden of the church. 
Am I a patriot? or have J ability 
To preſent knights recuſant, 3 
Or gentlemen-fornicators ? 
CoLax. 

| You have worth 
Richly enamell's with modeſty 3 
And though your lofty merit might fit crown d 
On Caucaſus, or the Pyrenean mountains, 
You chuſe the humbler valley, and had rather 
Grow a ſaſe ſhrub below; than dare the winds, 
And be a cedar, Sir, you know there is not 
Half ſo much honour in the pilot's place, 
As danger in the ſtorm, ' Poor windy titles 
Of dignity, and offices that puff up 
The bubble pride 'till it ſwell big and burſt, 
What are they but brave 1 ! Toys, call'd 1. 

nours. 
Make them on whom they are beſtow's, no better 
Than glorious flaves, the ſervants of the vulgar : 
Men ſweat at helm, as much as at the oar. 
There is a glaſs within ſhall ſhew you, fir, 
The vanity of theſe ſilk- worms, that do think 
They toil not, *cauſe they ſpin fo fine a thread, 
Microysycnvs. 
Pl ſee it. Honour is a baby's rattle ; 

And let blind Fortune where ſhe will, beſtow her: 


Lay me on earth, and I ſhall fall no lower. [Exit. 


CaAvRvus. 
Colax, what news ? 
|  Colax. 
The Perſan emperor 
Is deſperately ſick. 
CAUNUS. 


Heaven take his foul ! 


When 
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When J am the Grand Sephy, (as tis likely 


[ may be) Celan thou art made for ever. 
*+- _ Corax. 
The Turk, they ſay, prepares again for Poland. 
AUNUS, 
And I no baſhaw yet Sultan repent it! 
n 
The tate of Venice too is in diſtraction. 
| , Cavunvs, 
And gan that ſtate be fo ſupinely negligent, 
As not to know 1e they may chuſe their W 
| CoxAx. 
Our 3 do report th' inhabitants there 
Are now in comſultation for the ſettling 
The crown upon a more deſerving head 
Than his that bears it. | 
| Cauxus. 
Then my fortunes riſe 


On confident wings, and all my hopes fly certain. 


Colax, be bold, thou ſeeſt me Prefter- Fobn. 
Well, England, of all countries in the world 
Moſt blind to thine own good, Other nations 
Woo me to take the bridte in my hands 

With gifts and preſents ; had I HV d in Rome 
Who durſt with Caunus ſtand a eandidate? 


I might have choice of Ædile, Conſul, Fribune, 


Or the perpetual Dictator's place. 
I could diſcharge em all, F know my merits 
Are large and boundleſs : A Cefer might be hew'd 


Out of a carpenter, if a ſkilful workman 


But undertake it. 
| CoLax. 
*Tis a worthy confidence. 


Let birds of night and ſhame, with their owls eyes, 


Nat dare to gaze upon the ſun of honour ; 
They are no preſidents for eagles : bats, 


0 Like 
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Like dull Micropſychus, things of earth and lead; 
May love a private ſafety ; men in whom | 
Prometheus has ſpent much of his ſtol'n fire, 
Mount upwards like a flame, and court bright honour; 
Hedg'd in with thouſand dangers! What's a man 
Without deſert ? And what's deſert to him 
That does not know he has it? Is he rich 
That holds within his houſe ſome buried cheſts 
Of gold, or pearl, and knows not where to look them? 
What was the load - ſtone, till the uſe was — 
But a foul dotard on a fouler miſtreſs ? 
I praiſe your Argus eyes, that not alone 
Shoot their beams forwards, but reflect and turn 
Back on themſelves, and find an obje there 
More worthy their intentive contemplation : 
You are at home no ſtranger, but are grown 
Acquainted with your virtues, and can tell 
What uſe the pearl is of, which dunghil cocks 
Scrape into dirt again. This ſearching judgment 
Was not intended to work wood, but men. 
Honour attends you. I ſhall live to ſee 
A diadem crown that head. There is within 
A glaſs that will acquaint you with all places 
Of dignity, authority, and renown, 
The ſtate and carriage of them: Chuſe the beſt, 
Such as deſerve you, and refuſe the reſt. 
CAunus. | 
I go, that want no worth to merit honour z 
*Tis honour that wants worth to merit me. 
Fortune, thou arbitreſs of human things, 
Thy credit is at ſtake : if I but riſe, 
The world's opinion will conceive th' haſt eyes. 


Exit. - 


Enter 


% 

” 
x 
— 

" 

2 

5 

7 

a 

Yo; 
1 
5 
-: 
ut 

857 

vs 

325 

Y 

WW 

—_ 
3 
* 
Fg 
We 


S SW ins: 


Tu Ka a” At 


Pra 


8 
7 
4 
— 
7 
4 
7 
1 
2 
* 
4; 
PL 
20 
7 
* 
Fs 
Fr 
5 
W 
= 
8 
- we 
58 
# 


NON: A 


The MIRROUR. 25 
Enter Ox Lus and AorGus. 
Pokrr. 


Theſe are the extremes of meekneſs, Orgylus, an an- 
gry quarrelſome man, moved with the leaſt ſhadiw, or 
appearance of injury. The other in defect, Aorgus, a fel- 
low tao patient, or rather inſenſible of wrong, that he is 
not PO of the groſſeſt abuſe. 

ORGyYLvus. 
| W me not, he has awak'd a fury 
That carries ſteel about him. Dags and FR ! 
To bite his thumb at me. 
AORGUS, 
Why ſhould not any man 


Bite his own thumb? 


OrGyLvus. 
At me Wear I a ſword 
To ſee men bite their thumbs —Rapiers and daggers 
He is the ſon of a whore. 
| AORGUS. 
That hurts not you. 
Had he bit yours, it had been ſome pretence 
T'have mov'd this anger; he may bite his own 
And eat it too. | 
OKRGYLUs. 
Muſkets and cannons [eat it? 
Tf he dare eat it in contempt of me, 
He ſhall eat ſomething elſe too that rides here; 


III try his oſtrich ſtomach, 


AORGUS. 
Sir, be patient. 
ORGYLUs, 
You lie in your throat, and J will not. 
AORGUS, 
To what purpoſe is this W madneſs ? 
Pray, be milder. 
E OrGriis, 


— —— —öb 
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_ Orcrrus. 
Your mother was a whore, and I will not put it up. 
| AORGUS. 
Why ſhould ſo ſlight a toy thus trouble you? 
-  OnGyYLUs. 
Your father was hang d, and I will be ** 
AORGUS. 


When reaſon doth in equal balance poize 
The nature of two injuries, yours to me 


Lies heavy, when that other would not turn 5 


An even ſcale; and yet it moves not me ; 
My anger is not up. 


OrGvYLvs. 
But I will raiſe it; 
You are a foo] ! | | 
, AorGvs. 


I know it, and ſhall I 
Be angry for a truth ? 
ORG Ius. 
Dou are beſides 
An arrant knave 
AH onGvs. 
So are my betters, fir. 
OKGYLUS. 
I cannot move him—O my ſpleen—it riſes, 
For very anger I could eat my knuckles. 
N Aokdus. 
Tou may, or bite your thumb, all's one to me. 
ORGYLUS, 
You are a horned beaſt, a very cuckold. 
AORGUS. 
Tis my wife's fault, not mine, I have no reaſon 
Then to be augry for another's fin. 
 OrGYLUs. 


And! dis ow t your horns, you might have come 
And 
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And found us glew'd together like two goats, 
And ſtood a witneſs to pour transformation, 
AoRGUS. 
Why if I had, I am fo far from anger, 
I would have cen fall'n down upon my knees, 


And defir's heav'n to have forgiven you both. 


URGYLUS, 

Your children are all baftards, not one of a 
Upon my knowledge, of your own begetting, 

| Acne Us. 

Why then I am the more beholden to them 
That they will call me father; it was luſt 
Perchance that did beget hem, but I am ſure 
g Ti is charity to keep the infants, 

: ORGYLUS, 

1 Not yet ſtirr'd! 
*Tis done of mere contempt, he will not now 
Be angry, to expreſs his ſcorn of me. | 
Tis above patience this, inſufferable. 
Proclaim me coward, if I put up this ! 
Dotard, you will be angry, will you not? 
AORGUS, 


To fee how n a courſe fond wrath doth ga; 


You will be angry cauſe I am not fo. 
On cus. 
I can endure no longer, if your ſpleen 
Lie in your breech, thus 5 will kick it up,— 


27 
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AORGUS. 


Alpha, Beta, — Delta, Eßpfilon, Zela, Eta, 
Theta, Iota, Kappa, Lambda, Mu, Nu, At, Omicren, 
Pi, Ro, Sigma, Tau, Upſilon, Phi, C, Pfr, Omega. 


OrGYLUs. 
How! What contempt is this? 


E 2 | AORGUS, 
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AoRGvus, 
An antidote 
Againſt the poiſon, anger: *twas preſcrib'd 
A Roman emperor, that on every injury 
Repeated the Greek alphabet; that being done 
His anger too was over. This good rule 


I learn'd from him, and practiſe, 


OrGYLvus. 
Not yet t 


Still will you vex me? I will practiſe too. 


[ Kicks again. 
AORGUS. \\ 
Aleph, Beth, Gimel— 
OrGYLUs. 
What new alphabet 
Is this ? 
AoRGus, 
The Hebrew alphabet that J uſe, 
A ſecond remedy. 
_ OrcrLvs. 
O, my torment ſtill ! 
Are not your buttocks angry with my toes? 
| AoRGus. 
For ought I fee] your toes have more occaſion 
For to be angry with my buttocks, 
ORrGYLUus, 
Well, 
I'll try your phyſick for the third aſſault; 
And exerciſe the patience of your noſe. 
AoRGUS, 
d, B, C, D, E, FP, G, H, I, X, L, M, N, O, 
EX. , T., , a, ©, ©. 
ORGVLus. 
Are you not angry now? 
AoROus. 


* © 2 


S 


The MIRROUR. 29 


AoRGvus, 
Now, fir ; why now ? 
Now, have you done ? 
ORGYLUs, 
O, tis a mere plot this, 
To jeer my tameneſs; will no ſenſe of wrong 
Weaken the lethargy of a coward's ſoul? 
Will not this rouſe her from her dead ſleep, nor this? 
AoRGUs. 
Why ſhould I, fir, be angry if I ſuffer 
An injury? It is not guilt of mine; 
No, let it trouble them that do the wrong; 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence, 
| ORGYLUS, 
A bitterneſs o'erflows me; my eyes flame, 
My blood boils in me, all my faculties 
Of ſoul and body move in a diſorder, | 
His patience hath ſo tortur'd me: ſirrah, villain, 
J will diſſect thee with my rapier's point, : 
Rip up each vein, and ſinew of my ſtoick, 
Anatomize him, ſearching every intrail, 
To ſee if nature, when ſhe made this aſs, 
This ſuffering aſs, did not forget to give him 
Some gall, 
CorLax. 
Put it up, good Orgylus, 
Let him not glory in ſo brave a death, 
As by your hand ; it ſtands not with your honour 
To ftain your rapier in a coward's blood. 
The Leſbian lions in their noble rage 
Will prey on bulls, or mate the unicorn ; 
But trouble not the painted butterfly ; 
Ants craw] ſecurely by them. 
_ OrcvrLvs, 
Tis intolerable ! 
Would thou wert worth the killing. 
CoLax. 
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30 The MIRR OUR. 
| CoLax, 
A good with, 
Savouring as well diſcretion, as bold valour. 
Think not of ſuch a baffled afs as this, 
More ftone than nian, Meduſa's head has turn'd him. 
There is in ants a choler, every fly | 
Carries a ſpleen : poor worms being trampled on, 
Turn tail, as bidding battle to the feet 
Of their oppreſiors. A dead pally fure 
Hath ſtruck a deiperate numbneſs through his foul, 
*Till it be grown inſenſible. Mere ſtupidity 
Hath ſeiz'd him. Your more manly foul I find 
Is capable of wrong, and like a flint 
Throws forth a fire into the ſtriker's eyes. 
You bear about you valour's whetſtone, anger, 
Which ſets an edge upon the ſword, and makes it 
Cut with a ſpirit; you conceive fond patience 
Is an injuſtice to ourfelves, the ſuffering 
One injury invites a ſecond, that 
Calls on a third, till wrongs do multiply 
And reputation bleed. How bravely anger 
Becomes that martial brow. A glaſs within 
Will ſhew you, fir, when your great ſpleen doth riſe, 
How fury darts a lightning from your eyes, | 
ORGYLUS. 
Learn anger, fir, againſt you meet me next, 
Never was man like me with patience vex d. [xis 
AoRGUus. ; 
J am fo far from anger in myſelf, 
That tis my grief I can make others fo. 
CoLAx. 
It proves a ſweetneſs in your diſpoſition, 
A gentle, winning carriage dear Aorgus, 
O give me leave to open wide my breaſt, 
And let ſo rare a friend into my ſoul; 
Enter, and take poſſeſſion; ſuch a man 
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As has no gall, no bitterneſs, no exceptions; 
Whom nature meant a dove, will keep alive 
The flame of amity, where all diſcourſe 
Flows innocent, and each free jeſt is taken. 
He's a good friend will pardon his friends errors, 
But he's a better takes no notice of them. 
How like a beaſt with rude and ſavage rage 
Breath'd the diſtemper'd foul of Orgylus? 
The proneneſs of this paſſion is the nurſe 
That foſters all confuſion, ruins ſtates, 
Depopulates cities, lays great kingdoms waſte ; 
Tis that affection of the mind that wants 
The ſtrongeſt bridle ; give it reins, it runs 
A deſperate courſe, and drags down reafon with it. 
It is the whirlwind of the ſoul, the ſtorm 
And tempeſt of the mind, that raiſes up 
The billows of diſturbed paſſions 
To ſhipwreck judgment. O, a foul like yours 
Conſtant in patience ! Let the North wind meet 
The South at ſea, and Zephyrus breathe oppoſite 
To Eurus; let the two-and-thirty ſons 
Of Eolus break forth at once, to plough 
The ocean, and diſpeople all the woods; 
Vet here could be a calm: It is not danger 
Can make this cheek grow pale, nor injury 
Call blood into it. There's a glaſs within 
Will let you ſee yourſelf, and tell you now 
How ſweet a tameneſs dwells upon your brow. 
| AORGUS, | 

Colax, I muſt believe, and therefore go; 

Who is diſtruſtful will be angry too. Exit. 
| PoerT. 

Retire yourſelves again, for theſe are fights 

Made to revive, not burden with delights, { Exeunt, 


End of the ſecond ACT. 
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ACT W. SCENTS I. 


Enter PoET with GENTLEMEN. 


Por. 
＋¹ E next are the extremes bf truth, Alazon one 
that arrogates that to himſelf which is not his; and 
Eiron one that, out of an itch to be thought modeſt, di ſſem- 
Bles his qualities ; the one erring in defending & — 
the other offending in denying à truth, 


Enter ALAZON and E1RON. 


ALAZON. 
I hear you're wond'rous valiant ? 
E1RoN, 
11 alas. 
Who told you I was valiant ? 
—_ALAZON, 
The world ſpeaks it. 
E1RON., 
She is deceiv'd ; but does ſhe ſpeak truly ? 
ALAZON. 
I am indeed the Heer of the age 3 
But ſhe calls you Achilles. 
EIRON. 
| I Achilles ! 
No, I am not Achilles: I confeſs 
I am no coward——- That the world ſhould think 
That I am an Achilles] yet the world may 
Call me what ſhe pleaſe. 


ALAZON, 


© PA ku 
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ALAZON, | 
Next to my valour, 

(Which but for yours could never hope a fecond) 
Yours is reported. 

EiroNn. 

I may have my ſhare; 
But the laſt valour ſhew'd in Chriſtendom, 
Was in Lepanto. 
 ALazoN, 


So 


He might be "_— ſo, fir, by them that knew him 


not; 
But I have found him a poor bafff'd ſnake : 
Sir, 1 have writ him, and proclaim'd him coward 
On ev 'ry poſt i“ th? city. 
Elko. 
Who? 
ALAZON, 
Lepanto, 
The valour, fir, that you ſo much renown. 
Eiko. 

Lepanto was no man, ſir, but the place 
Made famous by the ſo-much mention'd battle 
Betwixt the Turks and Chriſtians. 

ALAzZ o. 


Cry you mercy! 


Then the Lepanto that I meant, it ſeems, 
Was but Lepanto's name-ſake. I can 
Find that you are well ſxill'd in hiſtory. 

| EIRON. 

Not a whit! a novice, I! I could perchance 
Diſcourſe from Adam downward, but what's that 
To hiſtory? All that I know is only 
Th' original, continuance, height, and alteration 
Of every commonwealth. I have read nothing 
But Plutarch, Livy, Tacitus, Suetenius, 

Appion, Dien, Funius, Paterculus, 
| F 


With 
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With Florus, Juſtin, Sallaft, and ſome few 
More of the Latin. For the modern, I 
Have all without book. Galla- Belgicus, 
Philip de Comines, Machiavel, Guicciardine, 
The Turkiſh and Ægyptian hiſtories, 
With thoſe of Spain, France, and the Netherland. 
For England, Polydore Virgil, Cambden, Speed, 
And a matter of forty more; nothing 
Alas to one that's read in hiſtories. 
In the Greet I have a ſmack or fo, at 
| Xenophon, Herodotus, Thucydides, and 
Stow's chronicle. 
| ALAZON. | 
Believe me, ſir, and that 
$tow's chronicle is very good Greet; you little 
Think who writ it ! Do you not ſee him? Are 
You blinded ? I am the man. 
E1RON. 
Then I muſt number 
You with my beſt authors in my W 
ALAZZ ON. | 
Sir, the reſt too are mine, but that I venture em 
With other names, to ſhun the opinion 
Of arrogance ; ſo the ſubtle cardinal 
Calls one book Bellarmine, *nother Toftatus, 
Yet one man's labour both. You talk of numb'ring; 
You cannot chuſe but hear'how loud fame ſpeaks 
Of my experience in Arithmetick : 
She * you too grow near perfection. 
Erxop. 
Far from it I; ſome inſight but no more. 
I count the ſtars, can give the total ſum, 
How many ſands there be i' th' ſea, but theſe 
Are trifles to the expert, that have ſtudy'd 
Penkethman's preſident. Sir, I have no ſkill 
In any thing, if J have any, *tis 


The MIRROUR. 
In languages, but yet in ſooth I ſpeak 
Only my mother tongue ; I have not gain'd 
The Hebrew, Chaldee, Syriack, or Arabict; 
Nor know the Greek with all her Dialects. 
Scaliger and Tom Choriate both excel me. 
J have no ſkill in French, Italian, Spaniſh, 
Turkiſh, Aigyptian, China, Perſian tongues, 
Indeed the Latin I was whipt into 
But Ruffian, Sclauonian, and Dalmatian, 
With Saxon, Daniſh, and Albanian ſpeech, 
That of the Ceſſacts, and Hungarian too, 
With Biſcays, and the prime of languages, 
Dutch, Welſh, and Iriſb, are too hard for me 
To be familiar in: And yet ſome think | 
(But thought is free) that I do ſpeak all theſe 
As I were born in each; but they may err 
That think fo ; *tis not ev'ry judgment ſits 
In the infallible chair. To confeſs truth, 
All Europe, Afia, and Africa too 
But in America, and the new-found world, 
I very much fear there be ſome languages 
That would go near to puzzle me. 

ALAZON. 
Very likely. 
You have a pretty pittance in the tongues, 
But Eiron, I am now more general; 
I can ſpeak all alike, there is no ſtranger 
Of ſo remote a nation hears me talk, 
But confidently calls me countryman. 
The witty world giving my worth her due 
Surnames me the Confuſion : I but want 
An orator like you to ſpeak my praiſe. 
EIlRo cx. 
Am I an orator, Alazon? no; 

Though it hath pleas'd the wiſer few to ſay 
Demo/ihenes was not ſo eloquent; 9285 
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But friends will flatter, and I am not bound 
To believe all hyperboles : ſomething, fir, 
Perchance I have, but ' tis not worth the naming, 
Eſpecially, Alazon, in your preſence, | 
ALAZ ON. 
Vour modeſty, Eiron, ſpeaks but truth in this. 
CoLAX. 

I need not flatter theſe, they'll do't themſelves. 
And c:ofs the proverb, that was wont to ſay, 
One mule doth ſcrub another, here each aſs 
Hath learn'd to claw himſelf, | 

ALAZON. _ 
| I do ſurpaſs 
All orators. How like you my orations ? | | 
Thoſe againſt Cataline, T account them beſt, 
Except my Philipicks ; all acknowledge me 
Above the three great orators of Rome. 


| EIRON. 
What three, Alazon? 
ALAZON. > | 
Marcus, Tullius, A 
And Cicero, the beſt of all the three. 
EIRON. 
V thoſe three names are all the ſelf- ſame man's. 
ALAZON, a 
Then all is one. Were thoſe three names three 24 
men, * - 2 
I ſhould excell them all. And then for poetry 
| . Etrov. Tha 
There is no poetry, but Hiomer's Iliads. Bu; 
ALAZON, | Not 
Al-s was writ i' th' nonage of my muſes. Has 
You underitand th' Italian? | h 
EIRON. | T 
A little, fir; App. 
I have read 745. 1 | 


ALAZOR. 
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ALAZON, 
And Torguats too? 
Eiron. 
They're ſtill the ſame! 
ALAZON. 
I find you very ſkilful. 
I err only to ſound your judgment. 
You are a poet too ? 
Erron. - R 
The world may think ſo, 
But tis deceiy'd, and I am ſorry for it. 
But I will tell you, fir, ſome excellent verſes 
Made by a friend of mine; I have not read 
A better . of a Neoterique. 


ALAZONs N 8 
Pray, do my eyes che ours; fir, to let me learn 
'em. 
E1RoN. 


Strange ſights there late were ſeen, that did affright 
The multitude ; the moon was ſeen by night, 
And ſun appear d by day—is it not good ? 
ALAZON. 
Excellent good ! proceed. 
EROx. 
Without remor ſe, 
Each flar and planet kept their wonted courſe. 
Ii hat here could fright them ® (mark the anſwer now) 
O, fir, aſe not that; 
The V. _ know not why they fear, nor what. 
But in their humours too incon/tant be, 
Nothing ſeems range to them but conflancy. 
Has not my friend approv'd himſelf a poet? 
ALAzoN. 
The verſes, ſir, are excellent; but your friend 
Approves himſelf a thief. | 
E1koN. 
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38 The MIRROUR. 
ErRox. 
ALAZON. 
A plagiary, I mean : the verſes, fir, 
Were ſtolen. 
GELS 
From whom f 
| ALAZON. 
„From me; believe't, I made em. 
| E1RoN. . 
They are, alas, unworthy, fir, your owning ; 
Such trifles as my muſe had ſtumbled on 
This morning. 
ALAZON. 
Nay, they may be yours: I told yeu 
That you came near me, fir. Your's they may be. 
Good wits may jump: but let me tell you, Eiron, 
Your friend muſt ſteel them, if he have em. 
Corax. 
W hat pretty gulls are thefe ? III take them off. 
You are learned, | 
ALAZ oN. 
I know that. 
CoL Ax. 
And virtuous. 
ALAZON, 


| CoLAx. 

A good hiſtorian. 
ALAzZox. 

Who dares deny it? 


CoLAx. 
A rare arithmetician. 


| ALAZON., 
IT have heard it often. 


*T is confeſs'd. 
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CoLAx. 


I commend your care, 
That know your virtues, why ſhould modeſty 
Stop men's mouths from their own praiſe ? our neigh- 

bours 

Are envious, and will rather blaſt our memories 
With infamy, than immortalize our names; 
When fame hath taken cold, and loſt her voice, 
We muſt be our own trumpets ; careful men 
Will have an inventory of other goods ; 
And why not of their virtues ? ſhould you ſay 
You were not wiſe, it were a fin to truth. 
Let Zirou's modeſty tell baſhful lies, 
To cloak and maſk his parts ; he's a fool for't. 
*T'was heavenly counſel bid us 47010 ourſelves. 
You may be confident, chant your own nem 
Ring out a panegyrick to yourſelf; 
And | yourſelf write the learned commentary 
Of your own actions. 


ALAZON., 
So I have. 
CoLAX. 
Where is it? 
ALAZON, © 
Tis ſtolen. | 
CoLAx. } 


I know the thief, they call him, Cafe 
Go in, good fir, there is within a glaſs, 
That will preſent you with the felon's face. [Exit Al. 
Hiren, you hear the news? 
_ EFizox. 
Not I, what is it? 
| Col A x. 
That you are held the only man of art. 
EIR ON. 
Js't current, Calas 


CoLAXx, 
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CoLAx, 

Current as the air, 

Every man breathes it for certain, 

EiRoN. 

"hike i is the firſt time J heard on't, in truth. 

Can it be certain? fo much charity left 
In men's opinion ? 

Col Ax. 

You call it charity 

Which is their duty: virtue, fir, like your's, 
Commands men's praiſes. Emptineſs and folly, | 
Such as Alazon is, uſe their own tongues, 
While real worth hezrs her own praiſe, not ſpeaks it. 
Other men's mouths become your trumpeters, 
And winged fame proclaims you loudly forth 
From Eaſt to Weſt, till either pole admire you. 
Self-praiſe is bragging, and begets the envy - 
Of them that hear it, while each man therein 
Seems undervalued : you are wiſely ſilent 
In your own worth, and therefore 'twere a ſin 
For others to be ſo: the fiſh would loſe 
Their being mute, e'er ſuch a modeſt worth 
Should want a ſpeaker : yet, fir, I would have you 
Know your own virtues, be acquianted with them. 

E1RoN. 


Why, good fir, bring me but acquainted with them. 


CoLAx. 
There is a glaſs within ſhews you yourſelf 
By a reflection; go and ſpeak em there. 
EiroN. 
J ſhould be glad to ſee em any where. 


PoE r. 
The next are the extreams of juſtice. 


Enter 


[ Exit, | 
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Euter Juſtice Nimi1s and Fuſtice NIHIIL. Pr us 
and Pa RUM their Clerks. 


. NI MIS. 
Plus ! | 
Plus. 
What ſays your worſhip ? 
Nimis. 


Have my tenants, 
That hold their leaſe of luſt here in the ſuburbs, 
By copy-hold from me, their lord in chief, 
Paid their rent-charge ? 
PLus. 
. They have, an't pleaſe your worſhip; ; 
5 receiver- general, gave em my acquittance. 
PARUM. 

Sir, I reſign my pen, and ink-horn to you 
I ſhall forget my hand, if I ſtay here. 
have not made a mittimus ſince I ſerv'd you. 
Were I a reverend juſtice as you are, 
I would not fit a cypher on the bench, 
But do as juſlice Nimis does, and be 
The Dominus- fac-totum of the ſeſſions, 

| NIEHII. 

But I will be a Dominus: Fac-miſericordiam, 
Inſtead of your Totums : people ſhall not wiſh 
To ſee my ſpurs fil'd off, it does me good 
To take a merciful nap upon the bench, 
Where I ſo ſweetly dream of being pitiful, 
I wake the better for it. 

Nrmrs. 
The yearly value 
Of my fair manor of Clertenwel, is pounds 
So many—beſides New-yeal's capons, the lordſhip 
Of Turnbal fo——which with my pick-hatch grange, 
And Shoreditch farm, and other premiſes 
G Adjoining 


- — — —— —7ę - 3 
— Y; - Cn - — 


4 The MIRROUR. 
Adjoining—very good, a pretty maintenance 
To keep the juſtice of peace, and coram too; 
Beſides the fines I take of young beginners, 
With harriots of all ſuch as due: guatenus whores 
And ruin'd bawds, with all amercements due 
To ſuch as hunt in purley, this is ſomething, 
With mine own game reſerv'd, 
; Pius. 
Beſides a pretty pittance too for me, 
That am your worſhip's bailiff. 
PARM. 
Wilt pleaſe your worſhip, fir, to hear the 3 
Of ſuch offenders, 2s are brought before you? 
NIEII. 
It does not pleaſe me, ſir, to hear of any 
That do offend ; I would the world were innocent. 
Yet to expreſs my mercy, you may read them. 
ParRuUM. 
Firſt here is one accus'd for cutting a purſe, 
# N1n1L. | 
Accus'd ! is that enough ? if it be guilt 
To be accus'd, who ſhall be innocent ? 
Diſcharge him, Parum. 
Parum. | 
Here's another brought 
For the ſame fact, taken in the very action. 
| NIHII. | 
Alas it was for need, bid him take warning, 
And ſo diſcharge him too: *tis the firſt time. 
Nimas. 
Plus, ſay, what hopes of gain brings this day's ſin? 
Plus. 
Anaiſtyntia, fir, was at the door, 
Brought by the conſtable. 
NiIIS. 
Set the conſtable by the heels. 


He's at certain with us. Prius. 


8 
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Pius. 

Then there's Fntemperance, the bawd, 
NIMIs. 

A tenant too. 
Plus. 

With the young lady, madam Incontinence. 
NI MIS. 


Search o'er my doom's- day book; is not ſhe, Plus, 
One of my laſt compounders ? 
Pl. us. 
I remember it. 
Then there is jumping Jude, heroick Doll, 
With bouncing Nan, and Cis, your worſhip's ſinner. 
Nils. 
All ſubſidy women, go free em all, 
 Parum. 
Sir, hag? s a known offender : one that has 
Been ſtock'd, and whipp'd een ger times, 
Has ſuffer'd Brideweloften ; not a ja 
But he's familiar with, bn in the 1 d, 
Forchead, and ſhoulder ; both his cars cut 
With his noſe ſlit, what ihall ! do with him 
NIHII. | 
So often puniſh'd ? mays if no correcti' 
Will ſerve his turn; e'en let him run his cu..cſe. 
P1us. 
Here's miſtreſs Frailty too, the waiting woman. 
| | NIMIs. 
For what offence? | 
3 
A ſin of weakneſs too. 
NIMIS. 
Let her be ſtrongly whipp'd. 
Pr us. 
An't pleaſe your worſhip, 
She has a nobleman's letter. | 
G 2 NIXMIis. 
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| Nr Is. 


Tell her, Plus, ſhe muſk 


Have the king's 1 too. 
Prus. 


Beſides, 
She has promiſed me, I ſhould examine her 
Above i' th' garret. 
| Nie, 
What's all that to me ? 
PLus, 
And ſhe does intreat your worſhip to accept 
_ Nimis. 
Nay, if ſhe can intreat in Engliſb, Plus, 
Say, ſhe is m” 'd. 


PARUM. 
Sir, here's Snip the taylor 
Charg' d with a riot. 
NIHIL. 


Parum, let him g0, 
He is our neighbour. 
PARUxx. 
Then there is a ſtranger for quarrelling. 
NIHIL. 
A ſtranger! O ꝛtis pity 
To hurt a ſtranger, we may be all ſtrangers, 
And would be glad to find ſome mercy, Parum. 
PLus. 
Sir, here's a gentlewoman of St. Jeans, is 
Charg'd with diſhoneſty, 
N1mrs. 
With diſhoneſty ? 
Severity will amend her, and yet, Plus, 
Afk her a queſtion, if ſhe will be honeſt ? 
Pl us. 
And here's a cobler's wife brought for a ſcold. 


 Nimis. 


'% 
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NIxIIS. 
Tell her of cucking- ſtools, tell her there be 
Oyſter queans, with orange- women, 
Carts and coaches ſtore, to make a noiſe; 
Vet if ſhe can ſpeak Engliſb, 
We may — her ſilent. 
PARUM. 
| Here's a batchelor 
And a citizen's wife for flat adultery, 
What will you Co with them ? 
NIEHIL. 
A citizen's wife! 
Perchance her baba is grown impotent, 
And who can blame her then? 
PARVUu. 
Yet I hope you'll bind o'er the batchelor. 
NIEHIL. 
No, enquire 
Firſt if he have no wife, for if the batchelor 
Have not a wife of his own, *twas but frailty ; 
And Juſtice counts it venial, 
PLus. 
Here's one Adicus, 
'And Sophron, that do mutually accuſe 
Each other of flat felony ! 
Nimis. - 
Of the two, which is the richer ? 
PL us. | 
Adicus is the richer, 
. Nimis, 
Then Sophron is the thief. 
PLus. 
Here is withal, 
Panourgus come with one call'd Prodetes, 
Lay treaſon, fir, to one another's charge; 
Panourgus i is the richer, 
Nruis. 
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NxkIIs. 
He's the traitor then. 
PLus, 
How, fir, the richer ? 
N1mss. 
Thou art ignorant, Plzs ; 
We muſt do fome injuſtice far our credit, 
Not all for gain. 
PLus. 
Eutrapeles complains, fir, 
Bemolechns has abus'd him. 
N1mis. 
Send Eutrapeles to the jail. 
Pros, 
It is Eutrapeles that complains, fir. 
N1mis. 

Tell him we're pleas'd to think twas he offended. 
Will muſt be law: wer't not for Summum Fus, 
How could the land ſubſiſt ? 

CoLAx. : 

Ay, or the juſtices 

_ Maintain themfelves—go on—The land wants fuch 
As dare with rigour execute her laws; 
Her feſter'd members muſt be lanc'd and tented. 
He's a bad furgeon, that for pity ſpares 
The part corrupted, till the gangrene ſpread 
And all the body periſh ; he that is merciful 
Unto the bad, is cruel to the good. 
The pillory. muſt cure the ears diſeaſes ; 
The ftocks the foot's offences; let the back 
Bear her own fin, and rank blood purge forth 
By the phlebotomy of a whipping- poſt: 
And yet the fecret, and purſe-puniſhment, 
Is held the wiſer courſe ; becauſe at once 
It helps the virtuous and corrects the vicious, 


Let not the ſword of juſtice fleep, and ruſt 
| Within 
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Within her velvet ſheath ; preſerve her edge, 
And keep it ſharp vith cutting, aſe muſt whet her, 
Tame mercy is the breaſt that ſuckles vice, 
Till Hydra-like ſhe multiply her heads. 
Tread you on ſin, ſqueeze out the ſerpent's brains, 
All you can find——for ſome have lurking holes 
Where they lie hid. Bur there's within a glaſs 
Will ſhew you every cloſe offender's face. 
N1mis. 
Come Plus, let's go in to find out theſe concealments; 
We will grow rich, and purchaſe honour thus— 
I mean to be a baron of Summis Jus. [ Ex. Nim, Plus. 
PARUM. 
You are the firangeſt man, you will evt 
None for offenders, here's one apprehended 
For murder. 


NIRII. 
How! 
PaRUM. | 
He kill'd a man laſt night. 
NIRII. 
How cam't to paſs ? 
PaRum. 
Upon a falling out. 
| NIL. 
They ſhall be friends, P11 reconcile em, Parum. 
PARUM. 
One of them is dead. 
NrHiL. 
Is he not buried yet! ? 
PaRUM. 
No, fir. 
NIEHII. 
Why then I ſay * ſhall ſhake hands. a 


CoLAX, 
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| CoLAx. 

As you have done = 

With clemency, moſt reverend juſtice Nihil; 

A gentle mildneſs thrones itſelf within you, 

Your worſhip would have juſtice uſe her balance 

More than her ſword ; nor can you endure to die 

The robe ſhe wears, deep ſcarlet, in the blood 

Of poor offenders: How many men hath rigour, 

By her too haſty and ſevere proceeding, 

Prevented from amenament, that perchance 

Might + gan: honeſt and have prov'd good chriſti- 

ans! 

Should Fove not ſpare his thunder, but as often 

Diſcharge at us, as we dart ſins at him, 

Earth would want men, and he himſelf want arms; 

And yet tire Vulcan, and Pyracmon too. 

You imitate the gods! and he fins leſs, 

Strikes not at all, then he ſtrikes once amils. 

I would not have juſtice too falcon-ey'd ; 

Sometimes a wilful blindneſs much becomes her; 

As when upon the bench ſhe fleeps and winks 

At the tranſgreſſions of mortality: _ 

In which moſt merciful poſture I have ſee 

Your pitiful worſhip ſnorting out pardons 

To the deſpairing ſinner, there's within 

A mirrour, fir, like you! go ſee your face, 

How like Aſtreu's tis in her own glaſs. 
PARM. 
And I'll petition juſtice Nimzs clerk, 
To admit me for his under officer. [ Exenit. 
| Col Ax. | 
Nov there's none left here, whereon to practiſe, 

I'll flatter my dear ſe]f——O that my ſkill 
Had but a body, that I might embrace it ! 
Kiſs it, and hug it, and beget a brood, 
Another brood of pretty ſkills upon it! 


Were 
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Were I divided I would hate all beauties, 

And grow enamour'd with my other half! 

Self-love, Narciſſus, had not been a fault, 

Hadſt thou, inſtead of ſuch a beauteous face, 

Had but a brain like mine: I can gild vice, 

And praiſe it into alchymy, till it go 

For perfect gold, and cozen almoſt the touchſtone 

I can perſwade a toad into an ox, 

Till ſwell'd too big with my hyperboles 

She burſt afunder, and *tis virtue's name 

Lends me a maſk to ſcandalize herſelf, 

Vice, if it be no more, can nothing do: 

That art is great makes virtue guilty. too. 

I have ſuch ſtrange varieties of colours, 

Such ſhifts of ſhapes, blue Proteus ſure begot me 

On a camelion, and I change ſo quick, 

That I ſuſpect my mother did conceive me, 

As they ſay mares do, on ſome wind or other, 

T'll peep to ſee how many fools I made, 

With a report of a miraculous glaſs. 

Heav'n bleſs me, I'm ruin'd ! O my brain 

Witty to my undoing ! I have jeſted 

Myſelf to an eternal miſery. 

J fee lean hunger with her meagre face 

Ride poſt to overtake me ; I do prophecy 

A lent immortal; Phebns, I could curſe 

Thee and thy brittle gifts; Pandora's box 

Compar'd with this, might be eſteem'd a bleſſing. 

The glaſs which I conceiv'd a fabulous humour, 

Is to the height of wonder prov'd a truth, 

The two extreams of every virtue there, 
Beholding how they either did exceed, 

Or want of juſt proportion, join'd together, 

And are reduc'd into a perfect mean: 

As when the ſkilful and deep learn'd phyſician 


Does take different poiſons, one that's cold, | 
— | The 
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The other in the ſame degree of heat, 

And blends them both to make an antidote ; 

Or as the lutaniſt takes flats and ſharps, 

And out of thoſe ſo diſſonant notes, does ſtrike 

A raviſhing harmony. Now there is no vice, 

*Tis a hard world for Co/ax : what ſhift now? 

Diſcolus doth expect me ſince this age 

I growI too wiſe to entertain a paraſite, 

PI! to the glaſs and there turn virtuous too, 

Still ſtrive to pleaſe though not to flatter you, : 

[Exit 
PoerT. 

Thus comedies, as Poets do intend them, 


Serve firſt to ſhew your faults and then to mend them. 
[ Excunt omnes. 


